LOVE LETTERS 




J) WENT HALFWAY AROUND THE 
WORLD TO MARRY THE MAN OF MY 
CHOICE! FORI WOULD NOT HEED THE 
WARNINGS OF MY HEART THAT I WAS 
SEEKING NOT THE PROTECTION OF A 
HUSBAND BUT THE UPS OF A LOVER, 

WE ARMS OF THE MAN I HAD SPURNED! 
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REMEMBER 

HOW 

LUCKY I 

THOUGHT 

MYSELF 

WHEN X 

FIRST 

BEGAN TO 

WORK 
FOR THE 
INTER- 
NATIONAL 
SPICE . 
COMPANY... 





AND BVEN RIGHT HERS AS MR.VALENT'S 
SECRETARy I'VE BEEN ABLE TO MEET 
FOSTER PORRANCE ANP GREG 
SAWYER. ..OH. ..THAT LOOKS 
LIKE POSTER COMING IN 





ITCERTAINLV WILL BE, 

espbciallv if you come 

WITH ME.' I LOVE YOU, 
MARCy.' THAT MAKES 
FIFTy TIMES I'VE 
TOLD YOU.' SAY, 
YOU'LL MARRY J NOT 





Yes, i 

NEEDED 
TIME... 

FOR 
7HERE WAS 

GREG 
SAWYER. 
TO CON- 
SIDER! 
LGR6G WAS 
THE YOUNG 
| DOCTOR 
jmo SPENT 
TWO HOURS 
EACH PAY AS 
COMPANY 
PHYSICIAN 
IN THE . 
INFIRMARY! 



LUNCHTIME.' I'VE 
GOT TO MEET 
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HO A\Y 
HEART 
BEAT A 
LITTLE 
FASTER 
WHEN 
GREG 
TOOK MY 
HAND OR 
WAS THAT 
MY MAGI- 
NATION ? 





I KNOW.' THAT WAS BECAUSE I WASN'T SURE 
WHICH BRANCH OF MEPICINE I WAS GOING 
TO MAKE MY LIFE WORK .' NOW I KNOW ANO 
I WANT YOU TO SHARE IT ' • < 


gfa&fm? ^% 










I W^J i 1 i 


~>^Jl! 


Svi^mm iff t 


\5l 





Greg's 
lips ON 

MINE CUT 
OFF WHAT- 
EVER I 
WAS GOING 
TO SAY/ 
I CLUNG TO 
HIM, EAGER- 
LY, HUNGRILY, 
RETURNING 
HIS HISSES 
WITH AN 
ARQOR I 
HAP NEVER 
KNOWN 
BEFORE! 





MARC/,1 THINK 
YOU'VE GIVEN ME 
YOUR ANSWER / 
LIFE MAY NOT 
BE TOO EASy AT 
FIRST BUT I'LL 
TRY TO MAKE YOU 
HAPPY, PARLING/ 



I WON'T MINP, 1 
PEAR GREG/ 
WHEN I FELT YOUR 
ARMS ABOUT ME 
I KNEW THERE 
WAS ONLY ONE 
ANSWER/ I'LL 
MARRY YOU/ 
YOU'LL HAVE A 
SMALL PRACTICE AT 
FIRST BUT IT'LL GROW.' 
r HAVE FAITH IN YOU ' 



MARcy.1 PONT THINK YOU 
UNPERSTANP/ I PON'T WANT 
A PRIVATE PRACTICE! I'M 
INTERESTEP IN TROPICAL 
PISEASES ANP I WANT TO 
GO WHERE I CAN LEARN 
MORE ABOUT THEyV*.' 




IT WAS THE REASON I FIRST TOOK % 
THE JOB WITH INTERNATIONAL J 
SPICE.. BECAUSE. 1 THOUGHT "Wj 
EVENTUALLY THERE MIGHT BE AN 
OPENING IN THE TROPICS/ THERE 
IS ONE NOW ANP I WANT TO TAKE 
IT/ YOU WILL , 

COME WITH J BUT, <SR£G,THE RE 
ME, WON'T ./NO FUTURE IN IT FOR 
YOU? *TA POCTOR.' NOTHING 
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ON THE CONTRARY MARCY, \THEN YOU CAN 
I'P BE WASTING MYSELF FORGET ABOUT 
HERE BANPAGING FINGERS/ME, GREG/ I'P ^4 
AMP CURING STOMACH ^HAVE NO OBJECTION 
ACHES/ NOTHING CAN ^TO LIVING IN THE A 
STOP MB FROM TAKING /TROPICS.' IN FACT A 



Iku* 



THIS JOB/ __-<THE IP5A FASCINATE* 

ME.' BUT IT WOULD HAVE 
BE WITH SOME MAN WHO 
WANTS TO GET SOMEWHERE/ 
" N WITH A FUTURE ' 




WAS A 

PULL 

ACHE IN 

MY HEART 

ANP I 
COULDN'T 
QUITE KEEP 
THE TEARS 
BACK At 
WE 

PROVE 

SLOWLY 

BACK TO 

THE 

OFFICE! 







GRADUALLY RESENTMENT BEGAN TO 
TAKE THE PLACE OF PAIN --- 



IF GREG REALLY LOVEPME HE 
WOULP PO ANYTHING TO MAKE 
ME HAPPY/ THE FACT THAT HE , 
THINKS ONLY OF HIS OWN <QQs 
WISHES SHOWS HE POESN'T 
REALLY CARE.' 



gfo MY ANGER J HAP ALMOST 
FORGOTTEN ABOUT FOSTER... 




FOSTER'. XNATURALLY /THERE'S 
YOU WERE QUITE A LOT TO A 
IN THERE /TALK ABOUT WHEN 
A LONG /YOU'RE BEING SENT 
TIME/ /TO INPIA AS MANAGER 
OF THE COMPANY'S 
BIGGEST , 
PLANTATION.' 




OH,FOSTER.' 
I'M SO GLAD 
FOR YOU / 
I KNOW YOU'LL 
BE A COMPLETE 



NOT QUITE, 
MARCy/NOT 
UNLESS I HAVE 
YOU THERE 
WITH ME/ 




WhE STINGING MEMORY OF MY QUARREL 
WITH GREG, THE EXCITING PROMISE OF 
A NEW LIFE ALMOST MAPS ME CONSENT 
AT ONCE I BUT IT SEEMEP WRONG SOME- 
HOW TO MARRY OUT OF PIQUE! ANP 
BESIDES I WOULP WANT TO KNOW FIRST 
THAT FOSTER WAS SECURELY ESTABLISHED 
IN HIS NEW JOB! 



1 CAN'T SAY YES, 
NOW, FOSTER /AFTER 
YOU'RE IN INPIA 
AWHILE... MAYBE/ 




'UNNYl 
'ONE PAY 
I COULP 
SEE ALL t 
WANTEP OF 
EITHER GREG 
OR FOSTER.. 
ANP A 
WEEK LATER 
THEY WERE 

BOTH 

GONE—TO 

THE OTHER 

SIPE OF 

THE 
WORLD! 



*V 



I PON'T WANT TO 
BE TOO INQUISITIVE/ 
MR.VALENT,BUT I 
HEARP PR. SAWYER 
HAS BEEN SENT OUT TO 
ONE OF THE PLANTATIONS.' 
6R... WHICH ONE? 



WHY,MARCy,I THOUGHT 
YOU'D KNOW/ AFTER 
I ALL I ALWAYS 
FIGURED YOU 
KNEW BOTH 
PORRANCE AND 
SAWYER PRETTY 
WELLi 



V-V — ^» 

W7i 
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(So/NC/PENCE ? MAYBE! OR 
WAS IT FATE DETERMINED 
THAT LIFE FOR MARCY MAYO 
WAS NOT TO BE SIMPLE ? 



THAT MEANS IF I PO 
PECIPE TO JOIN FOSTER 
ANP MARRy HIM , GREG /? 
WILL BE AROUNP TO JMg 
TORTURE /WE WITH 
POUBTS.' 



WHAT NONSENSE.' GREG HAP HIS 
CHANCE .' IF HE HAPPENS TO BE 
ON THE SAME PLANTATION 
THAT'S NO REASON WHY I 
CAN'T MARRy FOSTER 
ANP BE HAPPX WITH 




MONTHS 
PASSE P 
SLOWLY, 
MARKEP 
ONLY BY 

THE 

STREAM 

OF LETTERS 

THAT CAME 

REGULARLY 

FROM 
FOSTER. , 
LETTERS 
THAT TOLP 
OF THE 
GREAT JOB 
HE WAS 
POING , 
LETTERS 
THAT 
SPOKE 
OF LOVE.' 




NOT LONG AFTERWARP THE MOST MOMENTOUS 
LETTER. OF MV -LIFE ARRIVED... 





Vl 



'UT AS 
MY PLANE 
WINGEP 
ITS WAY 
TOWARP 
INDIA 
X HAP 
TO KEEP 
PRIVING 
GREG'S 
IMAGE 
OUT OF 
MY 

imagi- 
nation! 



WHY PO I HAVE TO 
THINK OF GREG?. 
HE'S NOTHING TO 
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57 PIPN'T SEE GREG AT ALL 

MHBN r FIRST CAME TO 

THE PLANTATION. .- 

~ HEM I GOT HERE I FOUNP 
T*AT THESE BOYS WERE 
JJ5T WORKING AT A SNAIL'S 
P*CE ! BUT LOOK AT THEM 
NOW.' PROPUCTION HAS 
BEEN POUBLEP.' 



'BAH I OHB OF THE 
.SHIRKERS TRYING 
TO (SET SOME 
SYMPATHY.' ; 





FOSTER , "\ THE LOCAL HOLY MAN / HE 
WHO IS HE? J SITS THAT WAY FOR PAYS', 
MEPITATING.'THE NATIVES 
REVERE HIM BUT I SAW TO 
IT THAT HE WAS PUT IN HIS • * 
PLACE THE FIRST TIME HE j& 
TRIEP TO TALK ME INTO ?* 
GOING BACK TO THE OLP 
EASYGOING POLICY THEY 
USEP TO HAVE HERE.' 



^•< 



/MB 1 ' 



WMA'-'ti 
mf 



£>OME PISCORPANT NOTE 
5 TIRREP UNEASILY WITHIN ME! 
P-.TECTEP A RUTHLESSNESS.IN 
FOSTER THAT WAS ALMOST 
FRIGHTENING! 



TRANGE HOW FELIEVEP X • 
FELT WE FIRST TIME I WAS 
ABLE TO MOVE AROUNP THE 
PLANTATION BY MYSELF/ 



J PIPN'T KNOW THERUTTEP ROAPS 
ANP TRAILS. ..ANP YET IT WAS AS 
IF SOME GRAVITATIONAL FORCE 
WERE PULLING ME TOWARP A 
PARTICULAR SPOT! 




0£ WAS 
ONLY WHEN 
1 SAW GREG 
THAT I 
HAP TO 
FACE THE 
FACT THAT 
.r HAPN'T 
Pl-VELOPEIP 
A SUPPEN 
INTEREST 
IN PLANTA- 
TION 
HOSPITALS.' 
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OMETHING 
OUTSIDE 
ME SEEMED 
TO MAKE 
ME CLOSE 
My LIPS 
ON GREG'S 
BEFORE 
HE COULD 
FINISH J 



JMI4 





Cited. 

THEN I 

WAS 
TEARING 
MYSELF 
AWAY, 
FILLEP 
WITH 
REMORSE 

AND 
TOR/ME NT/ 



GREG! GREG! ^\ 


( oorranceC\ 


THIS IS A MAP \ 


I I PIDN'T J 


THING I'M DOING! 


^^ KNOW/ J 


I CAME HERE TO J 


^--^__ [ 


MARRY FOSTER /- 




^PORRANCE/ ^& 






•. 



I WAS SEEING A 
LITTLE OF BOTH OF 
YOU BACK HOME/ YOU 
PIPN'T KNOW EACH 
OTHER VERY WELL/ 
GREG, I'M SORRY ABOUT 
WHAT JUST HAPPENED! 
IT MUST HAVE BEEN THE 
EXCITEMENT OF SEEING , 
SOMEBOPy FROM HOME.' 



RUBBISH, MARCY/ YOU 
LOVE ME AS I LOVE 
YOU ! YOU MAy HAVE 
THOUGHT YOU CAME 
HERE TO MARRY 
PORRANCE BUT 
YOUR HEART 
KNEW YOU WERE 
COMING TO 
ME/ 



V \ \ \/ ^ 



TRUTH 
IN GREG'S 
WORDS HIT 
ME LIKE 
A SLAP 
IN THE 
FACE... 
AND LIKE 
A SLAP 
IN THE 
FACE, 
THEY ■ 
FILLED 
ME: WITH 
ANGER/ 



ALL RIGHT.' MAYBE THAT'S SO/ 
BUT I'M STILL GOING TO MARRY 
FOSTER/ HE HAS SOMETHING TO 
OFFER ME— MONEY ANP THE 
PROSPECT OF MORE, A 
FUTURE, ROOTS/ 



WHAT HAVE YOU 
GOT HERE, GREG? 
A MOTH EATEN 
HOSPITAL ANP 
NOTHING TO LOOK 
FORWARP TO/ 



.ON THE CONTRARY/ I HAVE 
'A HOSPITAL FULL OF 
NATIVES SUFFERING 
i FROM PENGUE FEVER/ 
MNP EVERY PAY I'M L£ARNINGl 
MORE ABOUT IT/ EVERY PAY 
I COME CLOSER TO A CUREj 
THAT WILL SAVE 
THOUSANPS, OF 
THEM.' 



.*<. 



ANP THAT'S SSPECIALLy ) _jjffl 
IMPORTANT ON THIS * " 

PLANTATION WHERE PORRANCE<5 
INSANE POLICY OF POUBLING 
EACH MAN'S WORK LOAP IN THIS 
TERRIBLE HEAT MAKES EVERy _fl 
NATIVE PARTICULARLY PRONE 
TO CATCH THE FEVER/ 
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SINCE YOU ARE 
GOING TO MARRy 
PORRANCE/I 
SUGGEST YOU 
APVISE HIM 
AGAINST CON- 
TINUING HIS 
POLICY.' THE 
NATIVES WON'T 
TAKE MUCH MORE.i 
THERE'LL BE 
TROUBLE/ 



FOSTER IS 

STRONG ENOUGH | 
TO HANPLE , 
THEM, GREG/ 
IT'S WEAK 
MEN LIKE YOU 
WHO WORRY 
ABOUT SUCH 
THINGS/ 



Qt WOULDN'T BE LONG BEFORE 
I WOULP EAT THOSE 
WORPS BUT I PIPN'T 
KNOW IT THEN I NEXT PAY... 



FOSTER, 
THERE ARE 
MORE MEN 
POWN WITH 
FEVER.' 



NP )jd 



KEEP YOUR MIN 
ON IMPORTAN 
THINGSTHINGS, 
MARCY— LIKE OUR 
WEPPING TOMORROW.' 
THAT'S SEHRU LEAPING 
THEM PAST THE HOUSE 
ON THEIR WAV TO THE 
HOSPITAL.' HE'S A 
TROUBLEMAKER- 
THINKS HE CAN WORRy 
ME BY RUBBING IT 
IN/ 



IT 
SEEtfEP 
FUTILE TO 
SM AA/Y 
MORE! ALL 
I COULP 
THINK OF 
WAS THE 
REVULSION 
I HAP FELT 
WHEN 
FOSTER 
HAP 
MENT/ONEP 
TUB , 
WEPPING.' 



LET'S GO IN, MARC// 
THE BEST WAY TO 
HANPLE THESE 
PEOPLE IS TO , 
IGNORE THEM/ 





sJUSTAS WE WERE ABOUT TO ENTER 
A CALM, GENTLE VOICE CAME TO OUR 



THE HOUSE, 
EARS/ 





I WAS 
HORRIFIED 
AS I 
SAW THE 
LOOK OF 
OF HATE- 
FUL 
BRUTALITY 

ON 
FOSTER'S 
FACE.' 
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I SHRANK BACK IN HORROR FROM THE SIGHT 
BS FORE ME! 




THE HATE- 
CRAZE P 
NATIVE 
WAS 
3E-/ONP 
HEEPING 
THE . 
COMMANPS 

OF THE 
REVEREP 
HOLY MAN.' 
MURPER 
SEEMEP 
INEVITABLE 1 . 
THE* ■ 
SUPPENLY... 






STAND BACK, 
MY PEOPLE/ 
SEE HOW THE 
GOOV POCTOR 
0EFRIENPS YOU 
AND KEEPS YOU 
FROM FOUL 
PEEPS/ HE WILL 
HELP -iOU! 



LUCKY r %■ 
HAPPENEP TO BE ] 
COMING THIS / 
WAVi I HEARP A 
THERE WERE 
SEVERAL CASES 
THAT NEEPEP A 
ATTENTION S 
RIGHT IN THE * 
FIELPS ANP PE- 
CIPEP TO TAKE 
THE SHORT CUT 
PAST THE HOUSE.' 



:/ 



r'W- 



V 



IN, 



As 



THE 
TERRIBLE 
LITTLE 
PRAMA 
ENPEP,ALL 
MY SENSES 
SEEMEP TO 
AWAKEN, MY 
MIS'P SEEMEP 
TO OPEN UP! 
WHAT A FOOL 
I HAP BEEN 
TO MISTAKE 
FOSTER'S 
STU3BORNESS 
FOR STRE8GTH, 
GREG'S 
IPEALISM 
FOR WEAK- 
NESS' 



GREG, I'VE BEEN A SELFISH FOOL/ 
IT'S VOU WHO ARE STRONG/ 1 SEE j^ 

NOW HOW PETTY WERE T-, ■*- 

THE THINGS I , — — HMMMll GET 

WANTEP/ J THE PITCH! IT'S 0EEN 




&OSTER 

WAS 

RECALLEP 

TO THE' 

STATES ANP 

A NEW, MORE 

UNPER- 
STANPING 
PLANTATION 
MANAGER 
WAS SENT 
OUT.' AS FOR 
GREG ANP 
ME... WE 
SHARE THE 
BURPENS OF 
THE HOSPITAL, 

BURPENS 
LIGHTENED 
BY OUR 
LOVE! 







10VE LETTERS 




m 



mkvzmpa 



This is the story of 
margie dee, born under 
4 a cloud of misery and 
despair, nurtured on 
suspicion and doubt, 
branded by society 
for the sins of 
another rwhat would 
you have done in her 

PLACE? 



I'd lived all my life In this little town, and finally I 
was a sophomore at Toddville Colleger Id thought 
college might change things for me... but it hadn't? 
Five years ago my Beautiful, carefree mother ran 
away with another womon's husband— and I had 
carried her shame on my shoulders ever since.' The 
scandal had finally died down, but the suspicion 
and mistrust thot the townspeople still showed to- 
ward me made me a stranger in my own home town! 



It was kind of Aunt Jane to take me in wh.en 
Dad diedf She, as Mother's. only sister, hod 
suffered toof She'd made her peace with the 
town through her devout and cnoritoble/waysf 
But I was young and eager for life, and the 
| role become increasingly hard for me' to ploy f 
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■ ' 

My heart wos 
heavy as I 
joined Stan 
who wos wait- 
ing (in the 
porch? I'd 
Known Stan 
all my life? 
He was one of 
the few who'd 
never cored 
about what . 
had happened 
...but now he 
seemed annoyed! 



Tears at their unfairness como to my 
eyes, and I wanted only to sob out my 
frustration alonef 




STAN... WAIT' I REALLY 
DON'T FEEL LIKE GOING, 
ANYWHERE NOW? I...| 
PLEASE FORGIVE ME' 




LOOK, HONEY.' YOU 
MUST STOP LETTING 
THE 8LAB8ERMOUTHS 
IN THIS TOWN UPSET 
YOU? YOU CAN'T LET 
THEM RUIN YOUR 
LIFE? 




After crying out my helpless bitterness, I 
finishedmy studying and was preparing fot 
bed whe'n Aunt Jane rushed into my room? 



After Aunt Jane left, I went to bed and soon fell-' 
into on exhausted sleep? Much later, I awoke 
abruptly to a raucous serenade v under my window? 



OH, MARGIE? COUSIN MARTHAS ) OF COURSE, AUNT 
HAD ANOTHER STROKE AND 
I MUST GO TO SPRINGFIELD 

TONIGHT? I'LL BE BACK 

IN THE MORNING FIRST 

THING? WILL YOU BE ALL 
RIGHT ALONE, DEAR? 
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I tivaw 
oo my 
robe and 
dashed 
down- 
•tcirj.' 
As I 
opened 
rhd bock 
door,.. 




I recognized Cal Thurston? He was Toddville College's wealth 
iest and handsomest student, and his escapades were notorious? 




H 



HEY, OAL? WE'VE GOT J THEIR LOSS IS MY GAIN t YOU 
TKE WRONG HOUSE ? \G0 WARBLE TO THE DELTA 
DELTA PHI IS TWO HOUSES) PHI S, BOYS? I'VE FOUND 
DOWN THE STREET?// WHAT I WANT RIGHT HERE? 



sw 



3n. 



PLEASE 
GO AWAY? 
PLEASE.' 



o.k. baby— if I Suddenly, what I had been fearing 
.you promise to most, happened? ■ 

1 MEET ME AT THE SO- MARGIE DEE? THIS IS WHAT 
PRACTICE FIELD I YOU DO THE MINUTE YOUR POOR 
TOMORROW AFTEROaUNT TURNS HER BACK? WEL 



NOON? 



<5s 



l^ 



<■&$ 



.IP* 



AT^ 



WITH YOU* BACKGROUND, I M NOT 
SURPRISED? JUST WAIT UNTIL THE 
SCHOOL BOARD HEARS ABOUT THIS?. 
^ #^~-_ , , , 7 BIIT . y j 



BUT, 
MRS. 
SMITH... 



/ 



t 



*t,T- 



NCIW SEE WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE? 
SHE MAY EVEN 
TRY TO GET ME 
l-XPELLEOf 

1 



m 






"• 



DON'T worry, BEAU- 
IFUL? MY DAD HAS 
CONNECTIONS? HE'LL 
FIXTHAT?S0KO/?aF 
MARGIE DEE? I'VE 
HEARD ABOUT YOU? 
I'LL BE" WAITING 
TOMORROW, BABY?* 
DON'T DISAPPOINT 
ME! 



VJ>-^ 



V 



1 



^^, 

*' 



ll watched them 
(disappear into the 
[darkness, then ran 

breathlessly to my 

room? i 



I WONDER WHETHER CAL 
' MEANT THAT A80UT TO- 
MORROW? BUT WHAT DOES 
IT MATTER? HE'S FAST AND 
IRRESPONSIBLE' GETTING 
INVOLVED WITH HIM WOULD 
MEAN SURE DEATH FOR 
E IN THIS TOWN 



I awoke the next morning.happier than 1 
had been for days without knowing why? 
When I went downstairs. Aunt Jane was 
waiting for me? | \ ^ y [ 

MARGIE--H0W COULD YOU DO V^SO IT'S \ 
SUCH A THING? THE MINUTE/ HAPPENED? V 
I GOT OFF THE BUS THIS \ AFTER ALL THE 
MORNING. PEOPLE FELL ALL A YEARS OF 
OVER THEMSELVES TELLING/BEING CAREFUL 
ME ABOUT LAST NIGHT ' ^ TO KEEP FREE 



nl< 



I 



THE WHOLE TOWN IS 
TALKING ! 



■(!*& 



OF IT--THEY'VE 
FINALLY FOUND 
SOMETHING TO 
PROVE THEIR , 
SUSPICIONS' ' 



V^ 
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v In a daze I went outside and headed for the campus? As I stumbled 
blindly down the street and heard the whispers drifting after me, 
each one left a scar on an already gaping wound ? I knew how small 

town gossip worked a vicious cycle of telephone calls a whb- 

pered tidbit...andthe find story holding only a kernel of truth? 

'7JFT 




And so the afternoon found me at the 
practice field? 



Though I went with Cal at first In 

defiance of the town's prejudice) 

soon the excitement I had tasted 

the first night we met became a 

permanent part of everything we 

did together? 




Cal took me to his favorite spot, 
a loud, gaudy roadhouse? I was 
repelled by the raucous.gli (tar- 
ing cheapness of the place and 
the people? But remembering 
my promise to myself, I threw 
myself feverishly into the atmos- 
phere until I was as much at 
ease as Cal? 




All my fears and doubts 
dissolved in the exqui- 
site fire of rapture In 
Col's kiss? How could s- 
this be "wrong"or "bad"? 
Let them talk? How 
could their shriveled little 
spinsters' souls compre- 
hend a love like Cat's and 
mine? 



LOTIlITTIRS 



'rtlSOMAPPT, 
I3ARUN0<WH£H 
> WILL WE BE 

MARRIED ? 




At Col's home, the butler answered against 
a background of music and gaiety ? After 
a long wait, i heard Col's voice, but with a 
strange note. ..cautious and coolf 



rHE. PAPER, CALf WHAT OOES IT MEAN? I 
*U!1T SEE YOUr BUT,CALf* WHAT ABOUT 
US? I DON'T CARE ABOUT YOUR GUESTS?| 
IF YOU CAN'T LEAVE THEM, I'LL COME 
■l THERE.' ALL RIGHT, I'LL BE 
v " WAITING f i' i '« ii n - 



'•&! 



CAL IS COMING f I 
SHOULDN'T HAVE USED 
SUCH A THREATENING TONE-- 
BUT SURELY OUR LOVE IS 
MORE IMPORTANT THAN 
FALSE PRIDE' 



S^-* 
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We drove in a silence fraught with anxiety? At 
the roadhouse, Cal gulped two quick drinks... 
then turned tome? 



LOOK, BABY? THIS MARRIAGE 13 , 
SOMETHING I HAVE TO GO 
THROUGH WITH? THE FAMILIES 
HAVE BEEN PLANNING IT SINC 
MARY ANO I WERE KIDSf 



THEN WHY DID 
YOU MAKE LOVE 
TO ME 9 WHY 
QIDN'TYOU TEU. 
DU WERE 




knew only too well what he meant? 
I felt a flush of fury rising to my cheeks 
and suddenly, it was incredible to me 
that I could ever have mistaken an 
insidious, over powering infatuation 
for this man for love? 



OH, STOP ACTING SO 
VIRTUOUS, MARGIE.' j 

AGIRLLIKE YOU 

WITH YOUR BACK - 
GROUND? YOU KNOWJ 
EXACTLY WHAT 
t MEAN? 




Without another word, Cal walked 
out of the roadhouse... and out of 
my life ? I sat, stunned with 
bitter despair? The town had 
won? All of the fight had gone 
out of me ... then.... 




I ARRIVED AT YOUR 
(HOUSE JUST AS YOU 
WERE LEAVING WITH) AREN'T YOU 
CAL f I THOUGHT YOU/AFRAID TO 
MIGHT NEED ME, 
MARGIE ...SO I 
FOLLOWED YOU 
HERE f 




Inthe warm protective circle of Stan's 
arms, I gave into the overflow of anguish 
which could find respite only in teartf 



As I listened to 
Stan's tender 
words of encour- 
age tnent ond hope 
and love, I began 
to see that the 
shadow of my 
Mothers misdeed 
could only hurt mi 
insofar 09 I 
allowed it to... . 
and though It wo* 
too soon for me 
to return Ston'i 
love, 1 could 
face the future 
strong and secure 
inthe knowledge 
of that lover 



QUALITY ROMANCE PATTERNS 



PATTERNS 25c EACH 

8589. The most important part of 
tvery junior wardrobe for warm 
weather is the pretty blouse and 
skirt combination to mix or match 
■ with similar items in her wardrobe. 
Make the skirt illustrated of a gay 
'all over flowered print with or with- 
out the ruffle, and have the peas- 
ant blouse in crisp white. Sizes 1 1, 
' 1 2. 1 3. 14, 16, 18. Size 12, blouse, 
2 yards of 39-inch; skirt, 23/ 4 yards 
of 39-inch; ruffle, % yard. 



8578. For general wear all sum- 
mer long — sleeveless dress to cap- 
ture the sun with brief button-on 
jacket that turns it into a smart 
street costume. Sizes II, 12, 13, 

14, 16, 18, 20. Size 12, dress, 4i/ 4 
yards of 39-inch fabric; jacket, 

I yard. 






858r 

11-18 



8552. Dress your little cherubs 
alike in these adorable, easy to 
| make play clothes. Short or long 
! overalls are suitable for boy or 
I girl. Sizes 2, 3, 4, 5, 6 and 8 years. 
I Size 3, dress, I '/j yds. of 39-inch; 
| panties, 5 /s Y^-i short overalls, I 
| yard; long overalls, I % yards. 



Don't wait — send 25 cents today for your copy of the 
Spring and- Summer Issue of our pattern book FASHION. 
This 48-page catalog brings you smart new styles for the 
summer season; tips for good posture; fabric news; special 
features. Gift patterns printed inside the book. 



Order direct from Quality Romance Pattern Service. 1150 Avenue of the Americas, New York 19, N. Y. 
Send 25 cents in coin for each pattern, your nama, address and pattern size desired. 



LOVE LETTERS 
JJRIVEN BYHANPSOME KIT WAYNE'S <5REEP— ANP BLlNPEP By AN INFATUATION SHE MISTOOK 
FOR LOVE/ CARLA HARPING, GOVERNESS TO THE MOTHERLESS CHILDREN OF WEALTHY/ 
INVALIDED JASON BRANDON, THOUGHT SHE COULP WED ONE MAN ANP LOVE ANOTHER- 
...ANP THAT HER HUSBAND'S PEATH WOULD FREE HER TO RETURN TO KIT'S ARMS/ BUT 

PEEP WITHIN HER HEART/ A GIRL IS EITHER GOOP OR BAD AND FATE COUNTED ON 

THAT AS AN ANSWER FOR-.,. 




JASON 8RANPON 
EMPLOYED ME 
ME, I WAS 
MISS HARPING'/ 
GOVERNESS".' 

ONLY. ONE 
OTHER PERSON. - 
MY BELOVEP 
KIT... KNEW 

THAT I 
INTENDED TO 
BECOME MRS. 
JASON BRANPON!\ 
AND I NEVER 
LET A CHANCE 
SLIP BY TO 
FURTHER MY 
OBJECTIVE/ 



GOOP EVENING, MR. 
BRANDON .'I'M 
GOING OUT FOR A 
LITTLE WHILE, BUT 
FIRST I THOUGHT 
I'D SEE IF YOU 
NEEPEP SOMETHING.' 
MAY I... 



COME IN ,PLEASE,AMSS 
HARDING / I'VE BEEN 
WANTING A CHANCE a 
TO THANK YOU FOR -S 
WHAT YOU'VE DONE 
FOR THE CHILDREN 

;ince you'VE been i 

WITH US.' , 



i Tfi 



IT'S My JOB, 


) i told you OF My 


MR. BRANDON.' 




UNFORTUNATE ILLNESS 


AND BESIDES-. 


.. 


\WHEN you CAME HERE, 


THEY'RE WONDER- 


I MISS HARPING.' THE. 


FUL CHILDREN i 




/DOCTORS SAY IT 
WILL BE FATAL WITHIN 
A FEW MONTHS/ WILL, 
YOU — HELP My </ 


"Ijr^i 




^. CHILDREN WHEN \ 
r IT HAPPENS?-THEy J 


^tCssk 




WILL NEED YOU J 




^0[ HEN - jrrrrfl 




y 




^/ Wu 

















CAN PEPEND ON ME, MR 
8RANPON---BUT YOU SHOULPNT 
THINK ABOUT IT.' I— WE'LL 
MISS YOU SO TERRIBLY' 

THANK YOU,MyPEAR.'l 
LIKE TO THINK OF YOU 
HOT AS AN EMLOYEE... 
S MORE THAN A 

FRIEND, 




LOVE L ETTERS 
TEH 



IF ONLY I WERE A WELL MAN, 
I'P— -WELL/NEVER MINP.'YOU 
RUN ALONG NOW ANP HAVE 
A GOOP TIME.' 




IF YOU'RE STILL ' J 

AWAKE WHEN I GET 
BACK, I'LL COME IN 
TO SAY GOOP - 

NIGHT 




THATMVf 
GOAL MIGHT 
NOT BE TOO 
PISTANT AFTER 

ALL, I 
HURRIED OUT.' 
MY VESTINATION 
, WAS A 

SECLUDED 
WOODS NEAR 
THE HOUSE 
WHERE KIT 
ANP 1 HAD 
ARRANGED 

TO MEET' 



WELL,HOW IS J I'M NOT SURE.' 
OUR PLAN *\ HE SAID 
WORKING OUT? 1 SOMETHING 
HAS BRANPON JAS I WAS 

LEAVING. — J 

'OH,KIT.'I ■* 

PON'T LIKE IT.' 

rHE SO HIND, 

PATHETIC 

ANP— 




LOYE LETTERS 



I RBPOUBLEP 
MY EFFORTS 
PURING THE 
NEXT FEW 
WEEKS ! I 
WAS KIHD, 
THOUGHTFUL , 
ANP ABLE 
TO ANTICIPATE 
JASON . 
BRANPON'S, 
EVERY NEEOl 
ANP FINALLY 
IT PAIP 
OFF J ONE 
NIGHT... 



NOW SAY GOOD- 
NIGHT TO PAPPY,, 
CHILDREN /AND 
THEN IT'S BED 
TIME.' 




^ 



I KNOW IT'S A STRANGE 

PROPOSAI FROM A MAN, 

WHO'S DOOMED TO DEATH .'BUT 
I'VE GROWN TO LOVE YOU AND I, 
KNOW THE CHILDREN APORE iOUi 
I MUST HAVE A LITTLE 
HAPPINESS BEFORE I JX.JX 

GOi WILL YOU, MY , "DON'T 

DEAR? r — ^KNOW WHAT 
TO SAY/ I FEEL 
VERY HONORED, 
JASON/ 




I KNOW I'M BEING, 
VERY SELFISH .' 
VOU'RE TOO YOUNG 
AND LOVELY TO BE 
MADE A WIDOW SO 
SOON /BUT YOU'D 
NEVER HAVE TO 
WORRY ABOUT 
SECURITY /YOU 
WOULD INHERIT A 
MILLION DOLLARS, 
AT MY DEATH.' 




MORE THAN \tHEN---I'P 8£ ) 
ANYTHING ELSE \ HAPPY TO Jk 
IN THE WORLD/ ] MARRY YOU, ^ 
I'VE COME TO 1 JASON / VERY 

LOVE YOU VERY /< r HAPPY/ . 

PEE PLY, MY ,/^WnN^ ^^ 

dear/ rm0L& ], \r~\l 


' xjgp.-?. ('J i 


\ 


■ 


US 




^ji 



OH, THANK YOU, 
MY PARLING/ 
WE'LL BE MARRIED 
TOMORROW .'I FEEL 
SO WONDERFUL I 
THINK I COULP GET 
OUT OF THIS CHAIR, 
ANP PANCE A JIG.' 




LOVE LETTERS 

We were 
married the 
next pay, but 
that was as far 
as our scheme 
seemep pestinep 
to go, for two 
months later, 
jason was no 
closer to the 
enp-..insteap 
he seemep 
stronger ahp 
healthier than 
before the 

WEPP1N&! I 

SAW KIT AS 

OFTEN AS 

POSSIBLE 

ANP ONE 

NIGHT— 



YOU'RE NOT 
VERY GOOP 
COMPANY TONIGHT/ 
KIP/ WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? WAITING 
FOR THE OLP BOY; 
TO KICK OFF 
GETTING YOU 
POWN ■» 



OH,PON'T,TALK LIKE 
THAT, KIT/ YOU SOUNP ] 
SO— -HEARTLESS/ 
I'M JUST 
TIREP.' 








TIREP OF 
WAITING I 
WHAT'S THE 
LAST POPE 
FROM THE 
POCTORS? 



THEY STILL SAY HIS 
ILLNESS IS IN- 
CURABLE , but y 

' THEY'RE ALL ^ 

AMAZE P AT HOW 

MUCH BETTER HE 

SEEMS SINCE THE 

WEPPING/THEY 

Y I'VE GIVEN 

HIM THE WILL 

TO LIVE.' ITS 

STRANGE! 



say; 



% 



THAT'S NO GOOD! WE GOT TO 
PO SOMETHING/ WE'RE NOT 
GOING TO STICK AROUNP 
FOREVER WAITING FOR 
THIS GUY TO MAKE UP , 

HISAAIND.' r-"^ IT'S 

HORRIBLE — 
BUT THERE'S 
NOTHING ELSE 
TO PO BUT WAIT 
ANP SEE/ 



WE'RE NOT WAITING ANY , 
LONGER.' I'VE GOT AN IDEA/ 
YOU HAVE TO WORK ON HIM, 
CARLA/MAKE HIM THINK THE 
POCTORS ARE LYING TO MM,fli 
PRETENP YOU KNOW HE'S 
GO\HG TO KICK OFF ANY PAY, J 
BUT YOU'RE HIPING IT FROM 
HIM/ . 

OH/THAT WON'T WORK 
WITH JASON /HE HAS 
A MINP OF HIS 
OWN/ 



V&f** 



%fi-) 




OH, YEAH? LISTEN .'THOSE FANCY > >Ls 
POCTORS KNOW WHAT THEY'RE Wn 
TALKING ABOUT.' THEY SAY YOU /*! 
GAVE BRANPON THE WILL TO J-^V 
LIVE? WELL, YOU CAN TAKE IT ^ 
AWAY FROM HIM,TOO/YOU CONVINCE) 
HIM HE'S PYING/ HE'LL BELIEVE J 
^- --T /■ > xtL^-X YOU!, -V 


r > 

' I CAN'T.' 
I CAN'T.' 


&^§&U^k. 






Is^S^^lH&^SRh v 


N^l 


'nP 




*s?I 




-^^— ^""M^sKlyPyN II / V!H(QRtrA SLaH^ 




Ay .i' 


W^m^^m^W 1 






p^py : '^s^^^ I * 




VsW 









OH, YES VOU CAN/ ANP YOU 
GO TO BRANPON ANP TELL 
STORY.' I'M NOT GOING TO 
LOSE A MILLION 
BUCKS WHEN IT'S 
PRACTICALLY || 
MY HAN PS/ 
UNPERSTANP? 



WILL...OKVLX. 

HIM THE WHOLE 





LOVE LETTERS 



^?Ofc THE 
FIRST TIME 
SINCE I'D 
KNOWN ANP 
LOVE P HIT, X 

GLIMPSEP 

SOMETHING 

UGLY ANP 

CRUEL BBHINP 
THAT HANP- 

SOME MASK! 

WITH MY 
THOUGHTS IN 

A TURMOIL, 
I WALKEP 
BACH TO THE 
HOUSE, WHEN 
SUPPENLY... 




I'M ASTOUHPEP AT HIS PROGRESS/ 
I'VE ONLY KNOWN ONE OTHER CASE 
TO RECOVER FROM JANISEAU'S 
PISEASE, BUT I'M PELIGHTEPTO 
SAY THAT WITHIN A YEAR 
MK.BRANPON SHOULP BE 
COMPLETELY WELL—IF HE 
KEEPS THE CONFIPENCE 
yOU SEEM TO HAVE GIVEN 

Him J now,<?oop-pay,, 

My PEAR/ I KNOW 
YOU WANT TO 
(30 TO HIM.' 




LOVE LETTERS 



ALL R|(SHT,PARLING 
— IF YOU WANT ME 
TO/ NOW LEAVE ME 
FOR AWHILE/THERE 
IS SO MUCH I HAVE 
TO VO'. 




KIT WILL HATE ME WHEN HE 
GETS THIS LETTER TELLING HIM 
I CAN'T GO THROUGH WITH IT.' 
ANP JASON WILL HATE ME WHEN 
HE GETS THIS 
ONE/ 






tf&SA 




l?SS 



J PACKEP My CLOTHES ANP THEN WENT TO SAY A 
LAST GOOP NI6HT TO THE CHILPREN... FOR I HAP 
LEARNEP TO LOVE THEM AS MY OWN / 



POLLY? SHHHl IT'S CARLA, SWEETHEART/ 
I'VE COME TO SAY GOOP NIGHT/ 



I...UH_..I'M GOING AWAY FOR AWHILE/ 

PEAR, BUT YOU BE A GOOV GIRI FOR 

PAPPY/ HE'LL TAKE CARE OP YOU 




lOvtLfrmts 




Iki 



2. PARTS SUPPENLY FIT TOGETHER! 
TO SPARE US ALL WHAT HE FELT 
MIGHT BE A LINGERING, PAINFUL 
TRAGEpy, JASON HAP HIS OWN 
PLAN! 1 FLEW TO HIS STUPY ! 




IT WOULP HAVE 
BEEN MUCH 
SIMPLER THIS 
WAY, MY 
PARLING.'AN 
OVERPOSE OF 
SLEEPING PILLS 
AW... 



YOU CAN'T, ^J 
JASON .'THERE 
S NO REASON 
TO TAKE YOUR 
OWN LIFE/ 
HERE, REAP 
THIS LETTER/ 
'I WAS GOING 
TO LEAVE IT FOR 
YOU / THAT 
SHOULP CONVINCE 

you/ 



I SUFFEREP A LIFETIME IN THE 

TORTURED SILENCE AS -JASON 
REAP MY LETTER.' BUT WHEN HE 
HAP FINISHEP... 



SURELY YOU /MUST 
NOW UNPERSTANP 
THAT THE POCTOR 
SPOKE THE TRUTH /THERE 
ARE NO WORPS TO TELL 
YOU HOW SORRX I AN\ 
FOR WHAT I'VE PONE/ 



BUT YOU ?> 
SA1 IN THE 
LETTER 
THAT-- 
YOU 
LOVE 
ME 




YES,JASON/ 
I PIPN'T 
REALLy 
KNOW HOW 
MUCH UNTIL 
TOPAY WHEN I 
REALIZEO I 
MIGHT LOSE 
YOU/ 



i 



THEN THAT'S ALL THAT 
MATTERS, MY PARLING 
I PON'T CARE WHAT 
VOU FELT WHEN YOU 
WERE CARLA HARPING, 
GOVERNESS/ NOW > 
YOU'RE CARLA -**< 
BRANPON/MY WIFE- A 

?...MyLove/J 



,fc. 



£*. 



$? 



After a little 
legal per- 
suasion from 
jason's lawyers, 
kit wayne 
miraculously 
pisappeared! 
anp x'm still 
trying to 

ERASE MY 

MISTAKE By 

BEING THE: MOST 

PEVOTEP WIFE A 

MAN COULP 

WANT 1 . JASON 

WILL BE 

COMPLETELY 

WELL SOON... 

ANP ONLY THEN 

WILL MY 

HAPPINESS 

BE COMPLETE/ 



OH, JASON! 
CAN VOU 
EVER FORGIVE 
ME? 




, J — , — 

A/ _ . . _ ** \. 



— — - 
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u Can BE YOUR OWN CORSET! ERE 

r • . > • r • 



fitting a garment to your ovn figure 

WITHOUT ALTERATION to the corset itself ! 





Check these 




features 



Front View 



/j2 completely adjustable removable front panel: 



Tummy control — out of this world! The Miracle-Mold Conors come with TWO 
removable front panels — one panel boned for added lummy control, the other 
scientifically designed of surgical elastic for that up and in feeling. This 
exciting feolure makes it possible for you to gel exactly the control you need, 
simply by adjusting the panel up or down, lighter or looser. What's more, 
this front panel adjustment can't pull the garment out of shape! 



wr p around hip control 



Allows you to adjust the Ronnie Miracle-Mold properly over hips and thighs. 



1/ J buili-in health belt 



To counteract bad posture, back stroin-and fatigue. Recommended by many 
doctors for conditions requiring special postoperative support. 



S 

^H^^ver dream of owning a slenderizing, healthful corset 
YOU COULD FIT YOURSELF? Well, here if is . . . the ingen- 
iously designed, custom filling Miracle-Mold Corset. No 
need any more to force yourself into uncomfortable corsets, 
or run up big alteration bills. Ronnie's Miracle-Mold gives 
you new comfort, new control — when you n»»d it, as you 
need it— in a snap! Waist, tummy, hips, thighs— your entire 
figure is controlled — and you adjust the control to your 
individual requirements! 



SAVES YOU $10.00 OR MORE 



You would have lo pay $ 1 0.00 more lo gel a corset 
of equal quality, custom-filled to your individual proportions and 
figure problems! Many women have gone without the proper 
•upporl simply because custom-fitted garments cost so much. 
Countless others have been paying high prices because they felt 
•hat no garment could fit as well as a custom fitted foundation. 
Yet, Ronnie's Miracle-Mold offers you exciting "/usf-made-for- 
you" lit and control— at an unbelievable raving! Thanks to this 
new principle of corset design, perfect personal fit is yours, for 
only $6.93! Yes, you DO save— in money, in " 
time, in health— when you wear o Ronnie 
MIRACLE-MOLD — Ihe foundation with re'of 
custom fit! 



fr _... rnilPOM 




COUPON 



L 




SEND NO MONEY- YOU TRY IT BEFORE YOU BUY IT 



RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept.E-29-T 487 Broadway, New York 13 

Pleas* send me for FREE TRIAL Ihe Miracle-Mold Girdle. If 
- 1 am not entirely satisfied with it, I may return the girdle 
.within 10 days for refund of the purchase price. 



taMy waist ntiiur. ii in,:, vi 

w"i'i"1« My usual girdle Unglh U write cliarly) 

<*jff* rj Ship C.O.D. plus postage. 

□ I enclose $6.95. Send postpaid. 
MeMMe 



><■ 



:i 



SET Nom.... t -»^pi>*U-3 

Addre.i..-.^^.aMA.5S.:^.:..k.J. 
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I 
I 



LOVILfTTIRS 




r or as long as I could remember, I 
had wanted to be a top-notch report- 
er! As a cub, I was never permitted 
to write more than just squibs until 
one day... 



HONEST.JOHNNY* 
I'D GIVE MY RIGHT 
ARM FOR A DE - 
CENT STORY TO 
00 I 




Johnny was right ! It was an assignment... 
and a plum ! 




LOVE LETTERS 



> spent the next few days in research! 
The Winslow blue bloods were publicity - 
shy, lived on an estate that was closed 
to all but them and their employees! Sud 
denly, an idea struck me! 



EMPLOYEES... THAT'S IT! I'LL TRY TO WANGLE 
A JOB AS MRS.WINSLOW'S SECRETARY! 
THAT'S THE PERFECT SPOT 'TO SEE 
.WHAT MAKES THEM TICK ! 



WHY, YES, 
WE DO HAVE 
AN OPENING 
FOR A SECRET- 
ARY WITH 
MRS. WINSLOW! 
SHE WANTED 
AN OLDER PER- 
SON, BUT I THINK 
YOU'LL DO NICE- 
LY, MISS... ER-. 



...UH.DOWNS, 

MARY 
DOWNS! I'VE 
ALWAYS 
WANTED 
TO WORK 
FOR MRS. 
WINSLOW I 



Ujlushed with victory , I went back 
to the office for final instructions! 



GOOD GIRL ! IF OLD LADY WINSLOW ISN'T 
SUSPICIOUS AND HIRES YOU, START DIG 
GING AND FIND OUT 
ALL THEIR DIRT.! WE I DON'T WORRY, 
WANT A COMPLETE / CHIEF ! IF THEY 
STORY, SO SPARE /HAVEN'T GOT A 
NOTHING ! r— ^ SKELETON IN 

THEIR CLOSET, I'LL 
PUT ONE THERE! THIS IS 
MY BREAK AND I'LL MAKE 
THE MOST OF IT! 



THIS WAY, MISS 
DOWNS ! MRS. 
WINSLOW WILL 
SEE YOU IMME- 
IATELY 



IMMEDIATELY ? 
LOOKS LIKE SHE'S 
PLANNING TO PULL HER 
RANK JUST 
WAY ! 



? M..M! *4 
[HE'S NOT J 

* Dill I UfTD 



m 



^ 



V 



fl. 



scrutable al 



It last, I was before the famed 
Mrs. Winslow !>'Her eyes were in- 
through our interview and I began to wonder 
if I had failed ! 



VERY WELL, MY DEAR! YOU SEEM TO 

HAVE FINE QUALIFICATIONS ! I HOPE 

jvYOU'LL BE HAPPY WITH US I 



fH 



appy was not the word ! I expected to be de- 
lirious with joy when I got my exclusive scoop! 
Little did she Know ! 



FORBES WILL SHOW 
YOU YOUR ROOM ! I 
KNOW YOU'D LIKE TO 
REFRESH YOURSELF 
BEFORE DINNER ... 
OH.HELLO.DEAR I 
COME AND MEET 
MISS DOWNS, MY 
NEW SECRETARY! 



HELLO, MISS DOWNS ! GLAD 
TO HAVE YOU WITH US ! 
MOTHER ALWAYS WAS A 
BAD CORRESPONDENT... 
MAYBE SHE'LL IMPROVE 



NOW 



THANK YOU, MRS 
WINSLOW ! I'M 
SURE I WILL I 






<T 



W>* 



Yt 



tt 



1 



A 



;**"» 



&> 



■ance 
Winslow'* 
eyes met 
mine, and I 
felt as if I'd 
been hit 
over the 
head with 
my own 
typewriter! 



HEAVENS, BUT HE'S HANDSOME' 
SOUNDS NICE, TOO.. HEY, NOW. 
MARA, LET'S KEEP OUR MIND 
ON THE BUSINESS AT HAND. 
SHALL WE ? 



;\k 



x 



m 



' 



LOVI LITTERS 



JLhe Winslows' unexpected friendliness confused me 
and mode me perversely determined to find some 
flaw that would make sensational copy ! 




what I 



that brief peaceful moment, I had almost forgotten 
was there for ! I had to grit my teeth before start- 
ing to prod again ! 



looked at Lance 

face and a sudden 

engulfed me 



s fine si 
wave of 
i 



ncere 
shame 



'OF COURSE, I DON'T MUCH 

BLAME YOU FOR TRYING TO 

KEEP CURIOUS OUTSIDERS 

AWAY FROM HERE ! PEOPLE 

CAN BE AWFULLY ANNOYING, , 

DON'T YOU THINK ? , -^J 1 - 

* •Vi-« 




I'D LIKE TO AGREE WITH YOU, 
MARY, BUT I DON s T I PEOPLE 
ARE 8 WELL ! ... THE ONLY 
REASON WE KEEP TO OUR- 
SELVES IS BECAUSE MOTHER'S 
HEALTH WON'T STAND MUCH 
EXCITEMENT I 





ft 



LOVE LITTERS 



► efore I could think, I was in 
Lances arms, answering. his ardent 
kisses with my own ! 



OH, MARY DARLING, SAV 
IT...* I LOVE YOU!" BE- 
CAUSE I DO ! r - a 




When my head had stopped 
spinning, the realization of what 
I had done dawned, upon me! In 
desperation,! lashed out at 
Lance ! 



IN CASE I FORGOT TO MENTION 
IT, MOTHER WORKED AS A 
NURSEMAID BEFORE SHE 




REALLY, MR. 

WINSLOW ! 
DID YOU SAY 
THE SAME 
THING HO YOUR 
MOTHER'S LAST 
SECRETARY, OR 

WAS IT THE 
CHAMBERMAID a 




li/e went to tell our news to Mrs. Winslow, and as one dream 
began to come true for me, another one was dying. ..my story! 




LOVE LETTERS 



,s I walked down to dinner, I could hear the silky tones of o 
strange feminine voice ...an unexpected guest! 



isa D'Arcy began to 
take subtle digs at me, 
and it became clear that 
she, too, was in love with 
Lance ! 




YOU HAVEN'T 
KNOWN LANCE 
FOR VERY LONG, 
HAVE YOU, 
MARY? 



WHAT SHE MEANS IS, 
IT DIDN'T TAKE YOU 
LONG TO LAND 




Deftly, I evaded Lisa's questions, 
but as she left , I caught a spec- 
ulative gleam in her eye ! 



GOODBYE .LISA, 
I'M SO GLAD JO 
HAVE MET YOU! 



NOT GOODBYE, \J 
DEAR. JUST 

GOODNIGHT 
I'LL BE BACK TO 
SEE YOU SOON! 




But when Lance took 
me in his arms, my alarm 
was soon forgotten ! 



600DNIGHT,MARY,MY SWEET! 
I'M SO LUCKY TO HAVE 
FOUND YOU! 




LOVE LETTERS 




Then one afternoon, Lance and I return- 
ed to find Lisa waiting for us ' 



WHY.LISA.HOW NICE TO 
SEE YOU ! LANCE AND I 
WERE JUST SAYING WE'D 
HAVE TO SHARE OUR HAP- 
PINESS WITH SOMEONE, 
OR BURST 




63 stood frozen as she went 
relentlessly ! 



on 







LOVE LETTERS 



Pesperately.l pleaded with him, but Lisa had 
done her job too well ' 



LEAVE ? YOU 
CAN'T SEND ME 
AWAY WITHOUT 
A CHANCE TO 
EXPLAIN I I..1 
WON-T GO! 




few days later, The Globe printed 
an announcement that they would run 
the full Winslow story by Mara Drake! 
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ti 

' OH .LANCE , I'M SO GLAD\ 
YOU KNOW ! IT'S BEEN 
AGONY, KEEPING THIS 
ALL TO MYSELF-! 




MY DEAR, 1 FELT THAT 


Y but 




IF AFTER KNOWING US 


\ NOW.MISS 




YOU'D STILL WANT TO 


J DRAKE, 




HURT US, IT WOULD 


J THERE'S 




BE A GOOD LESSON f 


T ANOTHER 




FOR LANCE IN WHY L 


i STORY 




NOT TO FALL IN / 


YOU MAY 




LOVE SO EASILY! J 


BE INTER- 
ESTED IN 
WRITING ! J 




•<6£jv- 
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A SELECTION OF THE 

est in romantic 
reading 





PUBLISHED MONTHLY 



The stories of struggles to find true love take you into the hearts 
beautiful women and their intimate revelations of romance! 





BIG FULL WIDTH PAGES FILLED WITH 



DRAMATIC ACCOUNTS OF TENDER AND MOVING 

LOVE STORIES! 




GOING „ 
STEADY 

CAN MEAN 

POPULARITY... 

BEING ON THS- 

GO...NC 

LONELY 

NIGHTS 

as: 



!...'( 





— — - — ■■' ■ ■ 

GOING STEADY can means ' 

PRIVILEGES AND TROUBLE... 
THIS COULD CERTAINLY RUIN 
YOUR ATTITUDE TO WARO A 
HAPPY MARRIAGE f 



H<fc£ GOING 

STEADY 
INVOLVES A LOT 
OF PROBLEMS'... 
IF YOU ARE TOO 
YOUNG, IT TAKES 
YOU "OUT OF 

CIRCULATION" 

AT AN, AGE WHEN 
IT IS NECESSARY 
FOR YOU tO 
LEARN ALL ABOUT 
DIFFERENT TYPES 
OF BOYS OR GIRLS 
FOR A BETTER 
CHOICE OF A 
MATE. . . 




GOING STEADY 

CAN MEAN 
LOVE. .. AND 
HEARTBREAK 

IF YOU ARE BOTH 
TOO YOUNG FOR 
FULFILLMENT OF 
MARRIAGE.' 





AM, 




IN ALL, UNLESS YOU ARE OF AGE AND IN A POSITION TO MARRY, GOING 
STEADY CAN DO FAR MORE HARM THAN GOOD/ IT CAN ROB YOU OF THE 
BEST YEARS OF YOUR LIFE ... IT CAN ROB YOU OF THE OPPORTUNITY OF 
THE CHOICE OF. A PROPER MATE, AND IT CAN PUT A CRIMP IN YOUR 
PERSONALITY BECAUSE NORMAL DEVELOPMENT OF IT 13 STUNTED 
WHEN THERE IS NO COMPETITION, NO SELECTION OF ADMIRERS, NO 
STRIVING FOR DATES WITH DIFFERENT BOYS OR GlRLS AND NO 
VARIETY OF LIVING f 




lovi urrmtf 



A RIVAL'S REVENGE 



JOAN awoke from a deep sleep with the alarm ' 

clock ringing so loudly that it danced on the 
night tahle by her bed. Usually, the sound was 
like a buzz saw, ripping through her brain ! But 
this morning, it was musical! For the first time, 
she felt alert and happy and eager to get to the • 
Law Office where she worked ! 

Hurriedly, she made a pot of coffee aud drank 
two cups while she dressed. Instead of her usual 
prim suit and blouse, she put on a flattering navy 
blue dress with suitable costume jewelry. And, 
instead of the severe upsweep, she let her blonde 
hair hang softly at the nape of her neck. She 
eyed the final result in the mirror. 

Joan Barnett," she said to her image, "you're a 
dope! You know Larry's engaged to Dolores! But, 
just because he took you out last night, you're 
going to try to impress him ! Well, go ahead, gal ! 
And more power to you!" 

Joan's job at the old and established firm of 
Gilbert, White, and Forester had been pretty dull 
until young Larry Forester bad entered the busi- 
ness as a junior partner. The day he came to the 
office and was introduced to everyone, Joan's 
heart had fluttered a few times, sunk to the pit 
of her stomach, and left her weak and wavering! 
Of all the men she had ever met— and there were 
many— none had ever put her into such a*whirl 
as the handsome Larry 1 

He was the son of the elder Lawrence J. For- 
ester, to whom she was secretary. He was also the 
boy-about-town mentioned frequently in the gos- 
sip columns! Besides that, he was engaged to 
Dolores Rhodes, the doll of Cafe Society ! So what 
business had she to be putting on these special 
flourishes for him! And she had to admit to her- 
self that they really were for him! Why kid one's 
self! 

As Joan horded the bus that morning, her head 
was still spinning with the events of the night 
before. Larry had needed extra help for compil- 
ing data for a brief. The elder Forester had rec- 
ommended his own secretary and Joan had work- 
ed over-time from five till nine, loving every min- 
ute of it ! Then Larry had taken her to dinner— 



not to the usual corner cafe, but to the Capei 
Club, one of the best places in town! 

Joan entered the firm that morning with cer- 
tain self-consciousness! She over-heard one girl 
say, "Wow! Look at that! Always thought -ah* 
could be pretty if she tried I" And another said, 
"Hah! Must have a man on the string!" 

"Young girls are too smart," Joan thought! 

In her private office, she heard the news she 
had hoped for.' "Miss Barnett," offered the older 
Forester, "my son needs your services again to- 
day. I '11 turn you over to him and anything past 
five is time-and-a-half." 

The time-and-a-half meant nothing! The im- 
portant thing was that she would be working with 
Larry again. All day, she dug into the files, bring- 
ing out pieces of important information! Never 
a word was said about how she looked or the night 
before I 

"Naturally," thought Joan. "After all, he's 
engaged to Dolores. I'm crazy in the head to 
think he'd look twice, at me! But nobody can 
blame a girl for trying!" 

By seven-thirty that night, Joan's dress wai 
not as neat as when she left home. Her make-up 
was off, her hair was tousled! Ten and a half 
hours, with a few minutes off for lunch, can do 
that to a girl! But she was still plodding along 
when Dolores swooshed into the office! Dolores 
Rhodes was some one Joan had read about! She 
entered Larry's office in a flurry of lace and 
flowers and veils and furs! Her arms Went around 
Larry's neck! 

"Darling," she whimpered, "you've neglected 
me! Don't you remember that we have a date to- 
night at the De Vere's!" 

"I'm sorry, honey," Larry replied. "It com- 
pletely slipped my mind. But 1 have work to get 
out and I simply can't make it!" 

"By the way," he added, "meet my dad's sec- 
retary, Joan Barnett!" 

"Nice!" and Dolores looked patronizingly at 
Joan. "But don't let the HELP go to your head, 
dear! See vou at the De Veres later!" 



Joan geethed but said nothing. Larry kissed 
Dolores and sent her on her way to the party. 
Inwardly, Joan hated herself for even giving 
Larry Forester a kind thought ! She hated every- 
body until — Dolores was gone and Larry turned 
to her with kind eyes. 

"You probably think I'm a heel! Ton know I 
•ould go with her to that party, if I wanted to! 
But I don't! I don't like the De Veres! I don't 
want to go to the Caper Club, either! I'd like 
to have dinner at a quiet Italian Restaurant I 
know, if you'll go with me!" 

They sat in a booth for dinner and there were- 
n't many people around. The food was fixed to 
Larry's special order. And, over coffee, he held 
her hand. 

"Joan," he said finally, "I don't know whether 
you'll understand this. But I'm tired of pretense! 
I'm a little crazy, too — about you!" And he lean- 
ed across the table and kissed her! ■ . 

. "Wh-what about Dolores?" Joan asked. 

. "I don't know! I'll take care of that in my 
own way! Tonight—" and Larry leaned across 
the table and kissed her again! "Tonight, it's 
just us!" He looked a little sad and she wonder- 
ed what the outcome would be! 

There were many wonderful nights that fol- 
lowed and being with Larry was happiness for 
Joan but there was the problem of where it would 

lead her or where it would end ! 

i 

One night, Larry told her, "Darling, I have to 
go away on business for my dad. While I'm gone, 
I'm going to settle everything! Your worries will 
Boon be over!" 

Was it heartening? She loved Larry! But therp 
was Dolores and her own conscience! She told 
herself, "All's fair in love and I'm willing to 
fight! But what if I loset" 

Larry had been away for five days when a let- 
ter arrived. The address was typed. The letter 
was in long hand. It read: 

My Dearest; 

I hate to do this to you but we must settle 
things once and for all. I believe this to be the 
best way. You surely know by now that we live 
in two world.-, and that those worlds will not 
meet. I never meant to hurt you and, if I have, 
forgive me. My greatest wish is that you will find 



someone who will make you happier than I could 
ever 'have hoped to do. , 

My love, in its way, 
Larry 

Joan read the letter a dozen times ! She re- 
membered that Larry had promised to settle 
things! Without doubt, all was settled! She had 
lost and, that night, she cried herself to sleep! 

The next morning, the alarm went through her 
like a buzz saw ! She dressed hurriedly and went 
to the office, her eyes swollen and her heart like 
lead! For sentimental reasons, she put on the 
navy dress and costume jewelry she had worn 
on a happy morning not too far past and she let 
her hair hang in golden ringlets on her shoulders. 
She took the bus and faced the grim future at 
Gilbert, Wliite, and 'Forester! 

But, as she entered the office, Larry rushed out 
to meet her! 

"t thought you'd never get here, honey," he 
said. "I came in by plane this morning!" 

"Don't make it any worse than it is," she an- 
swered. "It was swell— so forget it!" 

Larry grabbed her! "What are you talking 
about? I love you, don't you know it? Don't give 
me double-talk!" 

"Then don't double-cross me!" And Joan 
pulled the letter from her purse and handed ;t 
to Larry. He looked at it, first puzzled) then with 
fury, and walked into bis office! 

It was only a few minutes later that the elder 
Forester came to' her desk, smiling. ' ' My son has 
some special work today, Miss Barnett! I've told 
him you'll help!" 

"Very well, if I must!" answered Joan, as 
she started toward Larry's office! 

Just inside, she was grabbed by strong arms 
and thoroughly kissed, and then Larry explained. 
The letter she had shown him was the one he had 
sent to Dolores — and, jealous, Dolores had typed 
an envelope and sent it on to Joan ! 

"You're all I want, darling," he assured her, 
as he took her in his arms. "Please believe me!" 

And, after the kiss, she did ! 

• • • 

The alarm clock buzzed on the table beside 
.loan's bed! She looked at it and grinned! Then 
she got up and threw on her robe and went to 
the kitchen to fix coffee and toast I That's all 
Larry liked for breakfast ! 

It Was wonderful not to have to go to work «t 
nine for Gilbert, White, and Forester! But it was 
heavenly to be Larry Forester's wife! 
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LOYE LETTERS 




I had been, saving a long time for that 
vacation at Palm. Beach.' I wanted a 
taste of high, life, of real gayety/ 




Yet 
strangely 
the only 

man at 
the hotel 

who 
attracted 
me was 

far from. 

Instead 

he was 

3 moody, 

solitary; 

■person..' 



THERE'S THAT HANPSOME MAN AGAIN /l 
WONPER WHY HE LOOKS SO TROUBLED/ 
OH, I SHOULDN'T EVEN BETHINKING 
ABOUT HIM/ HE'S SEEN ME 
THREE TIMES WITHOUT 
EVEN SMILING/ 



,,/ • O^ 



M0 



fjf 



3uC next day in. the water — 



iOVE LETTERS 



THE LIFE GUARD'S BEEN 
CALLING FOR YOU TO 
COME BACK.' HETHINK'S 
YOli'RE 50INS OUT 
TOO FAR' 



Then, we were on the beach and 
the somber, grey eye» were 
looking Into mine/ 



ER..-MY- NAME IS HUSH J I'M MARy 
CARRINGTON.' , — — -< HANLEy.' 




tf/urfr. 

started it 
■what had 

begun as 
a vacation. 
, now 
became my 
initiation. 

into the 
kind of all- 
consuming 
' love that 
had hitherto 
been some- 
thing - only 

in books 
3nd , 

song's/ 



HUGH PARLlNG, WE'VE BEEN TOGETHER 
EVERY PAy FOR MORE THAN A WEEK 
ANP I 5TJLL PON'T KNOW 
JMJCH ABOUT YOU.' 




LOVE LETTERS 




But a faint spavK o£ hope kept me going 
through, the motions of living// grot ma 
back home and into the old routine/ 



GEE,WHIZ,FOR A GAL WHO'S JUST COME BACK 
PROM A PALM BEACH VACATION YOU CERTAINLY 
LOOK POWN IN THE MOUTH/ 
A GUY? 
RIGHT 
THE FIRST 




(Weeks 

dragged 
by, weeks 
J that 
threatened 
to extinguisl 
even that 
faint . * 
sparK; 

And then 

one day 

there 

•was a 

letter 

on my 

aeswy 




LOVE LETTERS 



"Wttfi^as 1 began to read the letter, my hand 
trembled , my heart pounded violently... 



IT'S FANTASTIC.' HE LOVES ME ENOUGH TO 

FEEL HE MUST WRITE THIS LETTER J YET HE 

INTENDS TO PO NOTHING ABOUT 

BRINGING US TOGETHER/ 






\Sm 






nJ 



I'M GOING TO FIND OUT 
WHAT IT <S THAT'S KEEPING 
HUGH AWAY FROM ME/ 




took 
time 
off 
from my 
jo"b and 
drove 
up to 

Glen 

Acres! 

It -was a 

fabulous 

estate 

•with a 

big 
house 
over- 
looking 
. the ; 
river! 



THIS IS HUGH'S.' GOOD 
HEAVENS/ I NEVER GAVE 
IT ANY THOUGHT PUT HE 
MUST BE VERy 
WEALTHy/ 




XB servant showed me 
into the library and 
there -was Hugh / 



MARY/ YOU 
SHOULDN'T , 
HAVE COME.' 




_J vert 
as he 

spoke 
llugh 

,-vras 

taKincf 

mto has 
Arms/ 
as if 
some 
vart of 
him.. 
couldn't 
help 
doing" 



YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND, 
MARY- 
DARLING/ 




(fad, iiuzn I saw it-. .a. photograph on the 
table! A photograph of a "breathtaking ly 
lovely woman, / - 




LOVE LETTERS 




I WAS INSANELY JEALOUS.' 
SHE INSISTEP THAT 
FRANKLIN WAS JUST 
HER AGENT, THAT THE/ 
WERE MERELY GOOP 
FRIENDS.' 




ONE NIGHT FRANKLIN CAME 
UNINVITEP TO A PARTY I GAVE 
HERE.' I SAW THEM— OR THOUGHT 
I SAW THEM EMBRACING ON THE 
VERANPA .' I HIT FRANKLIN .' CyNA 
GREW HYSTERICAL, SWORE THEY 
HAP JUST BEEN TALKING /THAT I 
WAS A JEALOUS 
MADMAN/ 






**J 



SHE RAN OUT OF THE HOUSE.' ^> 
FRANKLIN WENT OUT LOOKING FOR v 
HER.' A LITTLE WHILE LATER SEVERAL 
OF US HEARD HIM CRY OUT.' WE 
WENT OUT ANP FOUNP HIM AT 
CYNA'S SIP6.' SHE LAY AT THE 
BOTTOM OF A BLUFF ABOUT A 
HUNPREP YARPS BACK OF 
THE HOUSE.' 



L 



WHEN CYNA CAME TO SHE SAlP MY JEALOUSY HAD 
PRIVEN HER TO JUMP FROM. THE CLIFF.' SHE 
SURVIVED BUT SHE HAS NEVER BEEN ABLE TO 
LEAVE HER BEP SINCE .' r 
0EGGEP HER TO MARRY 
ME BUT SHE SAlP SHE 



WOULD NEVER SAPPLE 
ME WITH A WIFE WHO 
WAS A HOPELESS 
INVALID.' 



I SEE .' ANP YOU'VE 
BEEN EATEN UP WITH 
A SENSE OF GUILT 
EVER SINCE' 




IT'S 
LITTLE 
ENOUGH 
AFTER 
WHAT X 
PIP TO 
HER.' 



BUT, HUGH,PON'T YOU ^J 
SEE THAT YOU MAY 06 
WRONG ABOUT THIS 
BURPEN OF GUILT/ YOU „ 
SURELY PIPN'T GIVE A 
HER ENOUGH REASON 
FOR AN ATTEMPT 
AT SUICIDE/ 



LOVE LETTERS 



I PIP.' I PIP.' THAT'S WHY I 
FEEL I CANT PERMIT 
MYSELF THE HAPPINESS I 
COULP FINP WITH YOU, MARY.' 
I PON'T PESERVE IT WHILE 
THAT POOR GIRL LIES 
BEPRIPPEN FOR THE REST 
OF HER LIFE/ 




"But trV 

as l\ 
might I 
could not 
rnaKe Hugh 
see it my 
way.' Aftar 
a -while I 
•was able 
to persuade 
him that 
we should 

go on 
seeind each 
other":.. bui 
it -was 

obvious 
that 

complete 
happiness, 

marriage, 

•was not 
to be , 

our lot/ 



r* 



HUGH, r 
CAN'T BEAR 
THAT TORTUREP 
LOOK ON YOUR 
FACE.' PLEASE 
TRy TO FORGET 
THE PAST.' 



IT'S NO 

USE, 

/WARY.' 

YOU 
WOULP 

DO 
BETTER 
TO FORGET 
ME/ 




<5]k£M. one day day in the office—. 



I DUNNO,MARY, SINCE YOU CAME BACK 
FROM THAT VACATION YOU'VE BEEN SO 
GLUM IT HURTS ME TO WATCH YOU/ 
WANNA TELL PAPA ? 

OH, J.C.,1 



NEED HELP/ I'M 
AT THE END 




"began- 
to feel 

better as 

J. -poured 
'forth, 

my tale {■ 

J.C.Hogan 
■was one 
of those 
rare 
tosses, 
an under- 
standing' 
■man./ s 





PLEASE, HUGH, FOR THE 
SAKE OF OUR LOVE YOU 
OWE ME A LITTLE 
SOMETHING.' 




f was unprepared for the 
splendor ok the house Hugh 
h»d given. Cyna Blythe / A 

Hitler came to the door.-. 



LOVE LETTERS 



I WANT 
TO SEE 

/MISS , 
BLYTHE.' 



I PON'T THINK THAT 
WILL BE POSSIBLE/ 
_MISS BLYTHE IS 

AN INVALID, YOU 
KNOW/ 





** 



Itov an invalid Cyna Blythe made a lovely ~ 
picture as she lay propped against pillows / 



WHAT CAN I 
PO FOR YOU, 
my PEAR? 



BECAUSE YOU AREN'T GOING TO 
KEEP GETTING AWAY WITH THIS 
LITTLE GAME OF YOURS ANY 
LONGER / YOU'RE THROUGH FLEECING 
HIM FOR TEN THOUSAND POLLARS 
A MONTH/ 




and my 
heart 
leaped 
yrtffi 

excite- 
ment as 
she threw 

aside the 

covers 

and 

sprang 

from 

the, 

-bed! 



7y 



LOVE 



&Jk& next moment strong hands were 
pinning my arms p*hina my baclt... 



YOU'VE GIVEN AWAY THE 
PITCH, CYNA-' WE'LL HAVg 
TO DECIDE WHAT TO CO 
WITH THIS PA/WE / 



IT'S A CINCH 
WE CAN'T LET 
HER GO BACK TO 
CARRINGTON.' 



LETTERS 

Ashe 
spoKe.the 

Sutler 
. H«p.fc 

twisting 
my arms 
until the 
■pain, became 
unbearable/ 
Bells 
seemed to 
be ringing' 
in my ears/ 
and then, 
through, the 
sound 1 
could hear 
footsteps 
on the. 
Stairs/ 
Suddenly 
Hugh J 
stood 
facing/ 
me... 





MS YOU CAN 1 WHAT'S THE USE 

SEE THERE IS j_ OF PENYING IT? 
NOTHING WRONG . |\ IT WAS ALL 
WITH CyNA BLYTHE.' I RIGHT WHILE 
THERE NEVER WAS.' /IT LASTED.' 
THE ATTEMPTED '~*\ PAN ANP I 
SUICIPE WAS STAGED/ WERE ABLE 
THEY COUNTED ON 
YOUR CONSCIENCE , 
TO AID THEIR PLAN/ 
DO YOU ADMIT THAT 
NOW CYNA BLYTHE? 



TO ENJOY 
MARRIED 
LIFE ON TEN 
THOUSAND 
A MONTH' 



Jf this were a case for tli* -police we 
would thinK o£ that later / At the 
moment all Hugh and I cared about 
were each, other/ 



OH,PARLING, THAT'S THE 
FIRST TIME I'VE SEEN A 
REAL SMILE ON YOUR 
FACE ! ANP WE HAVE MY 
BOSS TO THANK FOR IT/ 
HE HAP CYNA'S PICTURE IN 
OUR OFFICE FILES AND 
HE REMEMBERED THAT 
SHE HAD BEEN INVOLVED 
IN AN EXTORTION 
SCHEME ONCE 
BEFORE.' 



SO YOU TOOK A 
CHANCE THAT SHE 
WAS TRYING IT A 

AGAIN AND CAMB A 
HERE TO GET A 
CONFESSION .'H'MM.' 
LUCKY 1 DECIPEDTO 
FOLLOW YOU TO 
FIND OUT WHAT 
WERE 



TO 



*• '-3W 



-*M 



)■«■.' 



£35 






S^H, Hugh's 
arms I 
Knew that 
all the 
pain, all the 
heartache, 
all the 
doubts 
had not 
been invairt.' 
His love v/as 
Tnina now, 
a whole- 
hearted" 

.love 
without 
reservation/ 




YOU Z^£VL^*fi. 



Most Popular Instrument 





H»re'» the inw*icot mttru- 
ment thoft token the 
(owntry by ttorml You've teen 
h— heard It in that marvelous 
movie "THE THIRD MAN". . . 
It '.» the ZITHER thot'i got ev- 
erybody In a dither— with it*. 
•weet'n'hot h-o-r-m-o-n-yl 

The 3fd.mon JuKior ZITHER'j 
iusl lot you III So txpttlly 
mode — to easily playd, 
■fOU-IUoll il "MAQIC'I 

Yes — Ihe 3rd man Junior 
ZITHER will ploce y-o-u FIRST 
in POPULARITY in your 

Crowd. Thit instrument is O 

beoutyt of luitred mahogany- 
ftniih hordwood; 2 full oc- 
taves. 1 5 strings, perfect tonej 
sturdy, well made; tiled, to 
set on your lap— light enough 
to tuck under your arm for 
beach, canoe, compflre, pic- 
nic or house-parly. 



fULL SIZt: 16W X 7>V 
2 fULL OCTAVES 
15 STRINGS ' 
10 MUSICAL CHART.' 



X 2'f 




Plastic Fit* 

10 SONG 

CHARTS 



MMMWUNf ibewt how lAtT it li to lollaw Ike 
»'M hW» epp»or nnflr tmdtr t/ringi lo b> plixUd. 



THE NOTES ON THE 

MUSIC CHARTS 

MATCH 

THE STRINGS 

YOU PLUCK 
TO PLAY POPULAR 
SONGS ON SIGHT! 



SO SIMPLE^ 

"PLAY-ON-SIGHT SYSTEM". Your "3rd 

j Man Jr. ZITHER" it supplied with 10 

popular music charts each marked with 

notes thai match the strings. Slide a 

[ chart under the strings; play the melody 

I by following the chart, Immediately 

1 YOU'RE PLAYING LIKE A PROFESSIONAL. 
This System is so clever ... so clear . . , 
—\ you'll soon bn playing any song 
i m« ' you i'k*- 



TUNING KEV 
Ex „a STRINGS 



Jvst think' You con own THE 
3rd MAN Jr. ZITHER wilh i?s 
15 silvery honey-toned 
strings; extra replacement 
strings; 10 Ploy-on-Sight System Popular Songs, In- 
struction Moauol, professional safety Pick and Tuning 
Key all for o mere $5,981 



W 



POSTPAID 



you 
KIDS 
6 



TEENERS - 
16 26 



GROWNUPS 
66 



■ . 

HOP TO IT ArVO.«£T TOURS F-A-S-TI rMaif 

vs coupon with $5.98 In postal money order 
orcheck. We'll ship pronto, charges prepaid. 

miMBOLD CO., Dept. 109 

111 EAST. 23rd ST., NEW YORK 10. N. Y. 
• •-••••••••••••A 



0*l'oht yeurx/vti and frimndt with your* 

swiff skill. You strum on %ighH Ploy ton- 

laliting tune* thai xhoie the h '"■• ■ . . . 

on Ihf tilher Ihol motfJ pal% "yom» 



FREE TRIAL COUPON 



HUMBOID CO., Dept. 109 

111 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 

bod me ee 10 DAY WEE TRIAL th- Z-d MAN ZITHE*. 
I enclose SI Deposit. I will pay postman balance plus 
postage on delivery. 



Nomt _ 
Addren 



:! 



"■ City & Zona. 



, State , 



O Jove »Jt tvntag: Enclose $5.96 now and we %hip 
• ^••■••••'••^••■••■■••■•(■■■•■■■■■■•iij 



POUNDS 

AND 

INCHES 

OR YOUR MONEY BACK 



The NEW VIVA 

quickly! 



PLAN Works 



HERE'S 

PROOF 



Reduced from 

s«. whatitha. don.fr m e ^ 

men , d " 7oo a r, as poVsibie, as my husband 

bottle as soon « P" „ 

wants to start tak.ng R._ ^ R _ Coli{ornia 



\k feel great" 

m o n t n . • • ^ Mrj _ R< p ^ M i c higon 



The results will omoie you toot The quickness and ease with which it 
ii possible to reduce lot, with the Vivo Plan, will bo proven to you in 
just 10 days. The Vivo Plan assures your losing weight without risking 
health or depriving your body of necessary food elements. You can 
actually be on your way to an appeoling "slim-trim" figure by eofingf 
Use the Vivo Plan and you will 



LOSE P< 

NO DRUGS • NO MASSAC • NO I 






(In oil eosc* ©f otimtfitory obosWyl 



Her* is o modern, sone way to do something positive about 
unsightly, superfluous fot. Here's all you do: follow the 
Vivo diet plan which includes the Viva diet supplement 
tablets containing 8 vitamins and 5 minerals. Yet with the 
Vivo Plan you don't cut out meals, or foods you enjoy. You 
get not one, two, or threo weeks* supply— bui enough Vivo 
tablet! to lost you o full 33 days. All for the miracle low 
price of only SI. 98. Carry Vivo Tabids In your pocket or 
purse wherever you go, or use them of home. Order Vivo 
today, and start earning the admiration of your friends 
for your lovely new slenderness. Try the Vivo Plan on our 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 

If not satisfied with weight reduction offer 10-day trial of thr 
.Vivo Plan, return unused tablets for immediate refund of 
purchose prio^, 

VALA SALES, Inc., Dtpt. A-4 S, 21 8 Sth Ave., New York 1 



SEND NO MONEY -Mail Coupon Today 



VALA SALES, Inc., Dept. A-48 
218 Fifth Avenue, New York 1 



N.Y. 



Stnd ih* 33-Doy Supply of Vivo Tablets ond Han. on 
delivery will pay poitmon ihe very low price of only $1.98 
plus postage. After 10 days of following the Vivo Plan, if 
not delighted wilh progress in weight reduction I may return 
the unused tablets for immediate refund of purchase price. 



Address . 



Cily - Zone — Stole . 

O SAVE MONEY! Send poym.nl wilh order now, ond we 
stand oil postage charges. Some Refund Guorontee. of 
course. No Conodion or foreign Qrdirt. 



